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seek  not  that  pillow  for  sleep?  But  lie  midstlhoughts  that  delight  love  And  tears  it  is  blissful  to 


ad  lib: 


-dears,  __  In  these  there’s  a rapture  for  me  love,  That  night’s  silent  shadow  en. 


And  e’en  when  over  me  steals  love, 

Deep  slumber’s  oblivion’s  power; 

Thine  image  my  dreaming  reveals  love, 
And  my  free’d.spirit  flies  to  thy  bower, 

W ild  visions  like  these  are  more  dear  love 
Than  ought  else  existence  bestows 
Save  thoughts  ever  pure  and  sincere  love, 
Of  thee  that  my  waking  heart  knows 
Save  thoughts  &c. 
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